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Courſe of the Drama. 


The ARGUMENT. 


A MONG the moſt celebrated Actions 
1 aſcribed to Alexander the Great, may 
be well ranked, that of his delivering the 
Kingdom of Sidon from the Tyrant Strato; 
and inſtead of taking the Dominion himſelf, 
reſtoring the Crown to the next lawful Heir; 
who, ignorant of his Pretenſions to it, liv'd 


as a Shepherd in the Country near Sidon z of 


which a more particular Account may be found 


"me SuperſtruQure of the Fable raiſed ou 
this hiſtorical Foundation, will be ſeen in the 


i 


SS Bf | 
The Country near where the Macedonian 


Army is encamped, and in Sight of the City 
of Sidon. N 5 5 


% 


= 


* - K 
* 


e d eee e mm 


< Dramatis Perfone, f 


Alerander, King of Macedon, Mr, Perth. 


e a 1 1 5 | 
unknown to himſe W . 
Heir to the Crown is dar. Tenduecs, 
Sidon, in Love with Eliza. _ 
Aenor, a Nobleman of Sidon; 
Friend to Alexander ; in Mr. Wi der. 
Love With Thamiris. 


2 a noble young g Lady ; LA 
of an ' ancient Family of fo. in; 
Bog erred in Flanicia. loves Sig. Cr ie. | 


FUE Pl fogitive Princeſs, 5 
Daughter to the late Ty- 
rant Strato, diſguiſed in þ Miſs Thomas. 
the Dreſs of a hepher- | EE 
dels: loves Agenor. 1 OS 


1 


Sidonian Nobles, e dec. Y 


a 
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ACT 1 SCENE I. 1 


7 


An extenſive Plain. Shepherds heeping . "her Flicks 
— is di ae near ur the rnd of the. W 2 


41 K. 


Amintas. 


E L L, I know, then friendly Strain, 
What thy gentle Murmurs mean. 
| 4 n their Accents ſoft tbey ay 
Why does Eliza keep away? 


Enter Eliza. Aue ſeeing her, throws down the” *- 
|  mufical Pipe, and goes to meet ber. 


Eliza. Amintas! 
Amin, Ah, fair Eliza! is it you I ſee? 
Ter Idol of my vaul what brings you here? 5 
A3 Eliza,” 


: 


A I 6 * 
1 Eliza, To ſeek you, dear Amintas, am Icome. 
Amin. Heav'n guard your Steps! Ye CY 
But, ah! reflect, Eliaa, abr ft 22 
That Alexander's hoſtile Camp |, is near; 1 | 
* And that the Macedonian Arms around 
1 - Spread Fear and Death | 
= Eliza. You wrong your Conquerors Virtue, 
Great Alexander's Army is our Guard : . 
Sidon, he from a Tyrant came to free, 
Nor means his promis'd Liberty to cancel 
By [arg on the Throne — e has refus'd i 1. : 
Who's then our King? Ea. DS 
= Who but the lawfu! Heir? 
Somewhere, tis thought, he ſecret lives unknown,, 
Inconſcious of his Dignity..- 
Amin. But where? 
Elixa. Leave that to Alexander —But to us: 
= - * of more Import, I came to tell you. 
Alt length, propitious to our Loves, my Mother 


1 Seconds my. Wiſhes, and from * kind Sire 
Doubts not to gain Conſent. be 
Amin. Ah me! | 1 yay 


| Eliza. Why heaves that Sigh 2 
Amin O cruel Fates! 15 
Yeu, fair Eliza, high Extraction WY | 
While I, alas! a Shepherd, know not mine 
Can you for me reſign your noble State? 
Or what have I to offer in Return; 
Beſide a ſcan'y Flock and humble Cotta "© 
Eliza. Of Heav'n complain not: Wike i it is and Re, 
Laviſh of 'choiceſt Gifts: What though to thee | 
Purple and Gold it has deny'd? That 1 F orm, 1 
Thoſe Eyes of Love it gave, that modeſt Look, „ 
And chf that faithful Heart, that conquer'd mine l 
Amin. My Life! m my Light 4ny pan} - ---i 
What Joy fapreme do Words like thine inſpire 
Eliza. Soon, foon, no more | | 
Shall we thus ſe TY but happpy Days 
_— * bleſs us, ſtill together . 


ERS. 
$ A 


* 
4 1 R 


Eliza. Ta * Mood, the Field, the Fountain, 
To the be the Dale, the Mountain, 
T1 my darling Flock will guide, 
Wib Amintas by "my Side. 


Humble though our Cotta | 
Ever dwelling there we Fe fee 5 ns” 
Conflancy with Pleaſure j Hd. „ 
Innocence ith Peace of 6 


32 


Amintas now is moſt completely bleſt. 


Anin. Alas! five Years are paſt 


senf WL; 
| Amintas ſolus. 


Amin. Forgive, ye Gods, my Bintan 10 aeg; 3 
For ſurely, i on Earth there's Happineſs, | 


Enter Alexander with a fall Attendance, and Agrnce. 


| . (Softly to Alexaider) This is, great Sir, the 
Shepherd whom we ſeek. 
Amin. While thus entranc'd in Joy, I my Flock for- 
et (ts going.) 
Alex. Turn hither, Stranger. DO 
Amin. Sir, J attend your Pleaſure. 
Alex. A Moment of Diſcourſe allow me, Youth ; ; 
His Air how noble. (aſide to Agenor) Your Name? 
Amin. Amintas. 
Alex. And your Father's what? 
Amin. Alceus. 
Alex. Lives he as yet? 


Since he to Nature paid the Tribute due. 
Alex. Say, what Feria bequeath'd he thery? | 
Amin. A Cot, a few Sheep, a ſmall Extent of Land; D 
But above all, a calm contented Heart. | 
Alex. Amidſt the Dangers of ſurrounding * 
What can defend you? 
Amin. Fearleſs Poverty. 
Alex. Thoughts fo exalted in ſuch Breaſt "9 
And charm me equally.— To Alexander | 
Let me conduct thee, Shepherd. | 
Amin, No. 4 5 | 
Alex. Why not? = y 
EIS 5 | Aman. 


CSE 


Amin, Me 98 my fleecy Care het may detain : 
lam not worth his Notice; he faunds great * | 

I till a little Field. 

Alex. Vet Heav'n, norhaps, | 
May in a Moment change your Fate 
Amin. It may. 


At preſent tis its Will | that I'm a Shepherd. 
Wn Se 


Amin, AShipherd the h E am, des ey "ol 
That er State ſo. low 

I'd not exchange for Rule ver Men,. 

__ Orwiſh more great to grow. 


8 > . 


But if, againſt my own De ſire 
| TA - 25 exalt my —* 
Heawn will _—_— Thoughts inſpire, 
Aud fir mu te be * 2 
Exit. 


TITTIES”: = 
4 n 7 7 


His Birth- right ard his Throne. 


G ic 
EE od Alexander, Agenor. | 


Agen. Great Sir, what ſay you now? 


| Alex. That Sides Hiir lives in that Youth con- 


* 


ceal d; X 
"Tis then but juſt to yield him up 


1 


Alex. Thus a Cloud expanding wide 
From the Earth the Sun may hide; 
And, with Light*ning fraught around, 
| Menace the dry parched Ground. 


"Till with wat'ry Vapours fill d, 
Frorc'd at length its Stores to yield, 
It di ſſipates in kindly Rain, 
And fertilizes all the Plain. Ss 
„„ [Exit. 


SCENE 


SCENE IV. 


Thamaris in ibe Dreſs of a Shepherdeſs, Agenor. 
Tham. Apenor! b 8 1 | 
Agen. What do I ſee?---O Heav'n! 
Thamaris, Princeſs! can it then be you 
In ti TT 
' Tham. Iis to this Dreſs my Liberty Lowe. . 
Agen How have I wept, alas! and vainly ſou bt you ? 
But where, Thamaris, have you lain conceal'dT _ 
Tham. Tho fair Eliza, yet, has giv'n me Shelter; 
And now I wait your Aid for my Elcape. 


* 


Agen. Princeſs, by me be better counce fd. Come 95 


With me to Alexander. n 
Than. Mos f can T bear his Sight, who kill'd my 
Father? FT. | 
Agen. O much you wrong bis Worth. Your Fa- 
3 ther, proud, | 
Diſdain'd taaſka Victor's Clemency ; PE 
By his own Sword he fell. Alas! you know not 
Great Alexander's Mind. -— | 
1 I attend him. 8 a 145 1 
Tban But e er you go, O ſay, if in your Heart 
Themiris holds her Place. 885 


Agen. W aſk me, Faireft, if I love? 
Thoſe Eyes ſo piercing bright 
Can ev/ry Doubt of that remove, 
Nor need you other Light. 


_ Thoſe Eyes full well do know my Heart, 
And all its ae ergy ſee. 


er ſince they play the Conquerar's Part, 
And I no more was free. 5 : 
| 7 [ Exit; 
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SCE N EV: 5 
| Thamiris ſola. | | 


| Thanks to ike Gods! Thamir Bui; is MY 


What, tho my Throne into a lonely ns n 3 


You've. chang'd, and given me, for rich 85 
This ruſtic Garb, my Lover's Heart 7e. ve ; 


2 


AIR 


= The many dreadfal Storms „e, ver = ID. 


Already I've | 
. My E Calm hor, = 
+3 And Peace is new my or. e RL 


What cheugh a bile . Star: e Ws 
Quiet did an 3 

My Heart that gad then with Far 
el, ring now with # of | 4 
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SCE N E VL 


Ember Alexander and Agenor 3 in Proceſſion by 
Royal Guards, and the Nobility of Sicon, bringing on 
ts 25 Gold, .the 5. of Pe, the Mantle, 


Crown, 8 e Dy 
A March. N 


Attend, Agenor, on our dee Will. 
 Amintas' Virtues call him to the Throne, 

The Gods by me confer it ; have him crown'd. 
The Crown will take new Luſtre from his * 
By Heav'n it more delights mytow ring Soul, 

To beckon modeſt Merit from the Shade, 

And bleſs a Nation with his Royal Worth, 

Than fee Darius tumbling from his T hrone, 
And all his 4 ban Empire laid in-Ruin. | 


8 O N G. 


Ab, ſay, from 3 PE th 

Say ye, who know it 5 
Theſe tender beaving Sighs ;. 
Theſe Tumulis in my Breaſt: 
This ſoft, conſuming Flame, 
That thrills through all my Frame, 
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SCENE vn 
| * Amintas and Eliza. | Agrnor runs to meet ohm” 


From 1 me, the faithy fulleſt. of Kumble Slaves, 


Tit Eft of Homages, great King, receive. 
Amin. Why this to me * . 
Age. Great Sir, 8 . 

Permit me thus to pay due Honours to you, 

And let me, to yourſelf; yourſelf reveal | 

No more Amintas' Name 'ſhall meet your Ear, 

Heir and Succeſſor to the Crown of. Sidon? 
Amin. Can this be true +  // 

Age. Moſt true; your noble Father | 

Depos'd, committed to my Guardian Hand 

Tour princely Youth. It was his Will and Pleaſure - 

That I to you your Birth ſhould ne er reveal, 

Until the Gods in their vwn- gracious Time 

A Way ſhould open for vou to the Throne. 

That fair Occaſion Alexander's Gcodneſs 

Has offer'd to my Hopes. 

Eliza. Tranſcendant Joy! 
O Hz:avens! is Amintas then a King ? 

| Amin. A King 
Agen. A King ; Amintas, Hine adbr waits 

With his owa Hand to crown you; and now ſends 

By me this Mark of Roya'ty, Theſeare 

Your Guards and Servants, come without Delay. 


CHORUS. 


Let ws in jocund Song reſound | 
The good Amintas' happy Fate; 7 
May ſack high Worth be ever crown'd, 


and thoſe as virtuous be as . 


Agenor 


* 
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Sidon farm abith the * ends a 1 N £ 
of in the ſame Order wh py 
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 Aginor Jain” 


The jo noa 1 IA 320 prov,” 
To me he's. ever dear; 

Him whom a Shepberd much 1 hv, 
King 1 now revere.. 


: o 


1 8 « , 
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Ai. Pletile' 617 biel 15 740 7 e 
And Millions bleſs the Choice, | v2 £ 

_ Great Alexander did alone TL ws 
Confirm the Nation's Vo ire. Et 


CHORUS. 
the E ad of * 8 Agenor ou TY 2 of 


* FO OFF X 6 40G 


SCENE VII. 


MAumintas, Eliza and Guards, which remain 40 attend | 
5 Amintas. 8 


Eliza. Amintas, do I dream can hte 5 ME S 
Art thou indeed our King ? what can this mean? 
Amin. It means that Heav'n has bid us both be * 2 
That thou art Queen of Sidon; and Iam 
Of all Mankind moſt bleſt! Becauſe thy Smile 
Shall on my Throne reflect a brighter Luſtre; 
Why droops 1ny deareſt Love? alas aka a : 
To mourn my Fortune. | 
Eliza, Dear Aninta, & 2 
None at your Fortune can like me rejoice--- | 
But ah ! the Hearts of Kings are not their own ; 
Some high deſcended. Princeſs may, evn now, 
Require your Royal Hand, | 
Hogs, No more, my Life, thoſe tender Fears up- 
braid me:s 7 , 
And. were unkind, did they not ſpring from Dove: 5: 
Eliza. My Hino x ht ne Og ny) mi Vee 
© covld you ſee how much it bounds for Joy; 
And yet--- 
Amin. Dearefl Eliza, quiet theſe falſe Fears; 
And think not that (he Soul of your Amintas 
Can ever ſacrifice his Love to Empire. 


D £0 


Eliza.. Go.reign—— The Throne awaits my Love, 
But ob, if that can be, | 

| | Preſerve your Heart for me. 

Armin. 77 0b 1 Hould reign, Pl. faithful prove x ; 
Yes, on the Throne you'll find 
= Dour Shepherd ewer kind. 
Eliza. Shepherd! My King you're now. 
Amin. Hoaw cruel is your Fear? 
Both Ye Poæv'rs, whom we rewere, 

To Lowe ſo pure ſome Favour ſbew, 


End of the fiſt ACT. 


Ac T n. SCENE IL 


; Ae in his ab Robes, 2h Attendants, . in | the: 
| Injide of one 4 Alexander's Tents, in his Camp. 


of +I N 


\ 0 M 4 K. ye Hours, with Fo ay replete 1 
O bear me to Eliza“, Feet : | 
Ceaſe ye feather*d Choirs your Strains, 
Your chearful Notes augment my Pains. 
Come, ye Hours, &c. Da STO 


RECITAFIYVE 


Love, Fealouſy. and Care diftra# my Soul!“ 
A thouſand ſtruggling Paſſions rend my Breaft ! 
Imperial Toil, and di appointed Lowe. 


Amin. 


Full fraughtwith & corpions is my tortur'd onſet! 


I cannot bear theintolerable Load. 
Give me Eliza, Gods or let me die? 
Bamnifh*d her Sight, Life is protracted Pain; 
Come, inſtant Death, and in thy frozen. Arms: 
Let me forget my Woes, antreft in Peace. 


1 R. 


Not on Beauty's tranſient ee 
Which: no real Toys i 1790 bart, 
Nor on Heaps of 'ordid Treaſure, 


Did 1 fix my youthful Heart. 
i= 40 


Not Eliza's perfedt Feature 
Did the fickle Wand rer bind,” 
Nor he. Form, the Boaſt of 3 . 
Tae. alone her ſpotleſs: Mend; - 
Not on "Beauties, 4 


[Exit with Attendants. 
B. 3. SCENE 
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s ur Oy A 05 n ; 


"merge Pavilion and a diſtant 2 of the, 


Macedonian Camp, with Out · 5 moo s of Guards, Eliza 
leading Thamiris by the Hand, follows timorouſly. 


Eliza. Take better Heart--- come on: conſider well, 
Your future Bliſs depends on this Attempt. 
If to Agenor now you don't impart _ 6 
Your ſettled Purpoſe, it may be too late. 

Tham. Alas! of Stratos am | nat the Daughter !. 


And are not theſe the hoſtile Tents of Macedon ?' 


If I'm diſcover'd, Death T muſt expect — 


Oh, ſer us fly! 


Ebiza. Reſign vain Fears! Amintas Ipurkue, 
And Fear is now a Stranger to my Heart. 


A IX. 


Tim'rous Fair, no more Dibate, | 
5 thyſelf „ 
Thy Paſſion quite diſclaim, 
Suppreſs the tender Flame ; 
Mine Burns till For tune move _ 2 
Some Pity from above. [going. 
Tham. O ſtay, Eliza, leave me not alone, 
Your Courage has diſpel}'d. my Female Fears. 
Eliza. F ollow me e 
Tham. Alas! T cannot follow!“ 
My coward Heart betrays my great Deſign. 


"EO 


Tham. 7 ell, oh tell, my Lower true, ; | 

What I. in vain ſhould rive to ſay ; 

Well my Heart is known to you: | 
It Sentiments do you convey. 

What my Soul feels, can I explain, 
When all expreſſion tis above, 

But you know my Cauſe of Pain, 
And Rnow befi des what tis to love. [Exit. 


SCENE 


5 L* 19. J 


* 


SCENE III. 


. Eliza. This is the royal Tent of Macedn: 
Here ſhall I find in Love, my dear Amin tas! 


| Enter A genor. 8 


Agen. Whither, fair Nymph F-, 

Elia. | haſten to the King ——— [going 
Agen. (ſtopping her) You cannot ſee him now. 
Eliza, Is he not there, in Alexander's Tent ? 

Agen. Lou to that Tent can no. Admiſſion ae | 


— Eliza, I go, but from Amintas don' t conceal | 
My fond, T:npatience. ow 


Agen. I will not conceal it. : 
. Eliza. © But tay, does my Amintas: talk of: me d | 
Ae. He does, moſt tenderly. 5 prithee hence, 


4 I R. 


Eliza. Re can you * my Pain, 

Thus par ted from my Lowe, 

And grant ne not ſome Light- to gain; 
That may my Doubts remove. 

Can you then ſee me ſo . 
And yet no Pity ſhea, | 

What Heart muſt dwell in ſuch a Brea | 
Unmo dat o muc h MI, Exit. 


1 SCENE 


Sdcond my Interceſſion for Thamiris.——— 


} 
TY 


S C E N E IV. 
5 Agenor, ſalus. 8 


Aren. Ve Gods. in the great Heart of Alexande 


Enter Amintas, with Guards, 


Agen. But whither goes my King in ſo much Haſte ? 
"Amin, I thought that at a Diſtance had ſeen Elisa: 


Why appears ſhe not? 
Agen. She's gone, 


Amin. Gone! whither ? I'll overtake her. [is going. 


Agen. Hold! {flops him) Sir, you muſt not. 
. e 1 
Agen. I fay you muſt not. 


x - 


* 


Amin. Who dares ſay that? Can aught reſtrain a King? 


Agen. Ves, his own Greatneſs, Juſtice, Virtue, Fame, 


The public Good. his Conſcience, and his Duty. 
Amin. Thou ſtrick'ſt on Truth, Agenor. 

A Monarch's Fame lives in his People's Happineſs 

Deſert ſhould never go without Reward. _ 


Peace, ſhould with Streams of Commerce bleſs the Land, 
And War, ſhould Crown. the Soldiec's Toil with Glory. 


> aa 


When Peace waves Ber Enfigns of Snow ver the Land, 


And Commerce approaches in Triumph the Strand, © 


Let the Brave to whoſe Valuur the-Proſped awe owe, 
Be rewarded and ſhare in the Bleſſings which flow. 


£3 


| 6 


When the Soul ſtirring Drum, and the Trumset of War, 

With the Clangor of Arms are baniſhed far ; Fn 
Be the Soldier remember'd who waliently fought, 5 8 
Our Eaſe, Wealth and Pleaſure his Gallantry taught. 


SCENE: 


* 


* 


S EN E V. 


Euter Alexander with. Attendants, 


Alex. e 


Amin. Thus, noble Sir, permit me at your Feet, 
To kiſs that Hand which raisd me to a Throne. 
Alex. (hinders him) No take a Friend's Embrace 


Tis Pm your Debtor ſince to you Fowe' 
The Pleaſure to perform an Act of Juſtice. 


Amin. Ye Gods! how ſhall a Shepherd fill a Throne 5 
Alex. By guiding, with a Shepherd's Care your Feople. 


Amin. Heay'n grant that on the Throne 


I may ſome Honour 
1 both on the tes ara the Sil. 


75 Lb des n 2245 4 


Amin, Ye Gods, to me, a lowly Plant, 
O give Improvement Scope 


That fully I may anſwer, grant, 


* ene 5 15 3 


to Nor let me now feti in = . 
5 Forget my Native Wood, 
Much leſs the kind parental Hand. 


Whence flow'd my preſent Gord. 


[Exit 


S8 CEN E VI. 


Alexander, Agonor. | Re | 


Aen. For fair Thamiris, now's wh Time Ft f 


Alex. Long Intervals of Reſt the Spur of Glory. 

Will not admit, to Morrow then, Agenor, | _ ; 

After Pve.crown'd the King, Sidon I mean . 

To leave; and „ IS. F 

That young Thamiris like her Father ſhould 

Diſtruſt my Clemeney and by her Flight 

Proelaim her Terrors, greatly now diſturb me. 
Agen. Great Sir, you yet may exerciſe yout Goodneſs, 


On that deſerving Object, fair Bamiris, 
FB Has only lain concea!'d, and is at Hand. 
Alex. Haſte, bring her tomy Preſence : Loſe no Tins, 


Agen. I go. (going 
Alex. — But hold! 5A Thoug ht chin Moment ſtrikes me. 
It ſhall be ſo. Twill be a fit Ailiance.” WE 15 
Quick to Thamiris. Tell her that this Day, | 
I mean to place the Crown upon her Head, 
And give her Hand to the new King. MY 
Agen. Her Hand | 
Alex. Yes, and thus, Amintas. - . 8 
Will mount the Throne. And yet Thamirts not - 
Deſcend from her own Dignity: -——Tis fixt. | 
Agen. Heav'ns! What a. ſtroke of angry Fortune: 98 
this! , (Af 7 / 
Alex. You turn all pate” an OR v0 Anſwer to me; 
How can you. difapprove ſo juſt a Sentence? © 


0 


| 1 
Alexan. If Happineſs through me they gain, | & 2 
¶ hawe not conquer d then in vain, 54 
*Tis o'er the Hearts I wiſh to Reign. | 
The greateſt glory I've in view, _ | „ 
From Victory is good to do. : Exit. 


SCENE: 


L 28 ] 


. Agenor, folus. 


Am I awake, or is it dire Iluſion, 


That mocks my Soul-—no, tis the Stroke of Fate, 


And all the Heavenly 4 my Ruiñ- 
And muſt I yield her to a Rivals Arms, 

Myſelf reſign the bluſhing, blooming Maid, 
Life of my Life, and dearer than my Soul! 
'The King, my Friend, my Rival! Cruel Stars, 
Why plunge me in intolerable Woe! 
Pardon me Prince, if Love aſſerts its Rights, 
The Lover, not Agenor, is the Rebel, 
And Life and my Trench twine together. 


1 1 R 


Agen. Thus the Sailor, Eyeraghaſh, | 
: The Terrors of the roaring Blaſt, _ 
The ſwelling Surge and craſbing Mast, 
In Death he hopes te loſe his fears, 
But ah ! ta me, no Hope - 
Fo Calm my Soul, and End my Fears. 


* ; 


SCENE 


'$ 
"= 
' 


| 
| 
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SCENE VII. 
Enter Amintas. 


Amin. Where is Eliza? Would that I could ſee 
. 

Agen. Far other Care muſt now er your 1 

You muſt forget E:iza—.. | | 
Amin. Eliza? Tis impoſſible. Wk 
Agen. He whom the Gods have choſen 0 a 

 Throne—. 1. 

Amin. Periſh ten thouſand Scepters, thouſand : 

| Thrones, 
Eer I prove falſe to Conſtancy and Love, 

Eer I forget, or am divided from her. 


4 I R. 


Amin. When 5 on the rural Plain, 20% 
I watch'd my Fleecy care, 
With Smiles ſhe chear'd the had Swarm, 
Mor ſcorn'd ny Vowus to hear. 
' Shou'd Kings poſſeſs a worthleſs Mind, 
Or bear a treach'rous Heart? 
Our Souls by Lowe alone wer e join d, 
And Death alone Hall part. 


Agen. Hah! Tie Elia, let us ſtreight retire, 
In pity to yourſelf remain not here 
Vour Prelence fure, wou'd cauſe her inſtant Death, 
Shou'd you, 'accolt her, unexpected, how, 
Ere I dilcloſe a Secret, yet conceal'd. h 
Amin. Her Death ! My Blood runs cold ; I Freeze : 
with horror, 
Agen Let us then haſte away; for once, my Lord, 
Forgive the Boldneis of my honeſt Zeal. | 


Agenor takes Amintas by the Hand. and is hurrying 
him away, on one Side ; while Eliza is entering on 
the other : Put is himſelf ſtopp d be Thamiris, who meets 
Sim, upon which 090 all form the following Scene. 
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5 8 c E N E IX. 
| Amentas, Agenor Eliza, Thamiris 


Tham. "A whither fi you 7 
Agen. Oh ye Fates! 
Eliza. Amintas | IM me. 

Agen. Princeſs! (To Tham.) 

Amin. My Love! (To Eliza.) 
Tbam. Is this thy Love, thus to nales Thamiris! 

(To Agenor.) 
Eliza. How could you let me pine ſo lang! in ab- 
ſence? (To Amin.) 
Tham. You ſigh. (To Agenor.) 
Elin. Why are you filent? (To Amin.) 
2 Tham. But yet ipeak. (lo Agenor.) 
Agen | wou'd----Rur cannot. 

Eliza Speak, let me entreat Jou. (To Amintas.) 
Amin. | care not. | 
Tham. How! 
Eliza. Say, what can this import? 5 
Agen. Too much we have to tell, alas, too much. 

Leave us alone, together for a Moinent, N 

Ah] Let us breathe iu Peace our ſecret Woes. 
Eliza. I fee, Pm flighred. Ves; thoſe alter'd 

looks (lo \mintas.) 

Tell ne, your Crown he robb'd me of your Heart. 
 Tham. What, is Age nor falſe to his Thamiris! 
Eliza. Amintai too, ungtateful te his Love! 


ART ET TO. 


Eliza to Amin. Vou mine, alas, no longer are. 


7 bam. io Agen. Ah me! Your Love mutt end 
C Amin, 


— 
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| POPE to: Eliza. Oh Heay' he ſuch killing 8 5 | 


| „ > SOD; 5-7: 

Agen. to Tham. Your Words my Soul do rend. 

Eliza. Have I then loft my faithful Swain ? 

Tham. My true Love, fled is het 

Amin. _ Agen. My Heart is burſting with eas 
ain. / 


All. What will become of me? 


— 
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85 and Agenor £0 out one Wa, Elizg _ Tha: 
miris, another o 
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& T5, Inſide of @ large Grotio:in a Rock: 
; Enter Agenor, Amintas. 
Agen. 0 I, my King, irreſolute ſtill find you? 
| ' Amin. No. 1 
Agen. Vou have then determin d your 
1 fixt Purpoſe? : 
. Amin. I have. Tm ready. 
4 W or How? 
1 min. To do my Duty. „ 
Agen. Happy Amintas; What a Store of Bliſs, 
Has Heav'n decreed you in your beauteous Partner ? 
She's worthy the Affections of a Monarch. 
Amin. I know her worth, Agenor; nor would take 
A Throne without her Luſtre to adorn it. 
1 VV 
Amin. Huſband, indeed, and Lover too, 
| From Faith I neer will ſwerwe, 
But conftantly with Ardor true, 
3 My Heart for her preſerve. - 
5 E And juſty too, for while She's kind, 
2 = M Soul that's all her own, _ > | 
% S SZ o Sow'reign Foy, no Bliſs, can find, 5 4 
| S { "Except in her alone. | Exit. 3 


Ca -. © SERENE 


— m 
— 


s CE NE I. 


ja 
5 


hs may 
eat. 


© 


I tomy $ 
1 


At len 


Agen. 
Deareſt 7 


ve a Vent, 


I 
H 


gth, 
ſe my bur 


ur at ea 
ba 


PO 


* 


ng 
miris! Muſt I loſe you thus? 


” 4 
2 hoy 2 - Tn * Cer on Ferre = - 
— e —— — nn — 
— — . wwe ls PS — 


1 c 
— 3229 ——ů—ů — 


* - 20 rr 
— 2 ů — —— — — 


. 


— 


< Rn te ns... Abe . 3 — . 
— — 


— 2 — 


— — a 


— * = . r 
FE 


— 


roy gt md 


r 1 8 


—— — OG EO COS WIG OY — VU OC —— — 
. mal 


— —— — 


% * 


——— K 2 — 4_ 


P —— — Ge nes CG oat — 


ee 


IS = — erer. — e . 2 
PP ²˙·m . . ˙ ! ng 


— 


— — 


— — — —— 


5 8 n Em A1 4. EI , — 
on 2 * * ; — PIY A 3-4 $66 wk pots us N 3 ' 9 TY I 7 N . 


r n a ” £ 


0 
1 
* I 


| 1 


i 5 * A 


=, 
” 


JJ 
Eliza, Agenor. 1 


Elixa. Hear me, Agenor, 1 m alerts "iizages? 
What can theſe idle Tales, theſe Rumours mean, 
That, on this Day, the Nuptials of Amintas 
Are with Thamiris fixt? I'll ne'er believe it. | 
Agen. Alas! it is no Fi iQion, p R 
It is too True a 15 e 
Eliza. No- tis impoſſible, 
You muſt have oo deceiv'd. Whence know 7 
| this 1955 | 
Agen. Ev'n from himfelFf. 
Eliza. And is Amintas falſe? 
en. Your Grief, fair Nymph, | 
18 if but una vailing. Pray, take Comfort, ; 
85 Eliza. Comfort to me? Alas! Eyen Hope has left 
E me. 
To Alexander, to Mankind. to Heavy? 70 a 
* for Favour, Piry, Jones: o 


Pan 


4713 


Eliza. J from my Shepherd ever part. 
CY - O no, forbid it, Love! 
| He can not have ſo hard'a Heart, 
A Death tawould ſurely prove. : 
While then anyther has my Swain, 
You bid me comfort take; _ 
And with falſe Pity of my Pain, | 
A cruel Sport youth male. „ 


I OO Lb, SCENE. 
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K. 40 N 
SCENE IV. 


== Thamiris, Agenor. 
| nag Apgenor! 

co Agen. O Aſſiſt me Heav'ns! 
5 7 am. To you, ( Ironically) | 

> © Toyou, it ſeems, Age nor, is Thamirls; 
Ingndebted for a Kingdom. 
W 'Tihto — the Kingdom Rande indebted for 
. Acceptance. b 


1 „ 


Than. n. J/ you yourſelf give me away; 
And in anether's Arms enthrall me, 
PS what am I to blame I pray? 
Why do you cruel call me? 
My Patience your Example be ; 
M bo, left, don't yet complain, wh 
= Nor offer to inſult, you fee, TE 
= | And call your faithleſs Swain. Exit. 


Tham. Why the great News not bring: to me your- 
ſelf? (Ironicalh. ) 
Agen. The ſight of that fair Face 2 bave ſe- 
— 
Me from my Duty.---Mighty Queen, farewel. 
Tham, Yet hear one Word. 
Agen. I muſt not hear yon Speak. 
DUET.T.O.. 
Agen. ---Adieu, my Queen | Remember me, 
When in your happy Days; | 
Tham. What of this Haſle the Cauſe may be, 
Ne, Does much my Wonder raiſe. 
Agen. The Cauſe too well you know. | 
 Tham. Agenor /ay not ſo. 
2 Tarerber, I To lay aid be « my y Death, 
| Ea. Se 5 Why Bau it be your Dearb? 
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SCENE V. 


7. 8 Palace ce of Alexander. 
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Anidſ the loud Har mony of a Martial Air, Alexander 
enters, Agenor and | hamirigpreceded by Macedonian 
tt - ber 25 and the Nobility of Sidon. After all 
Habe entered and arranged themſelves properly, one 
of the Sidonian Noblemen fleps forward, addreſſing - 
ſelf both to the nnn Commanders and Si- 
donian Nobles. | 


—MARCH— = 1 


C H 0 * U 5. 
Long live great Here, 10 expand : 
O er vanguiſbd Worlds thy dread Command ; 
While Tyrants conquer to deſtrey. 
Tis thou diffuſeſt Peace and oy b 
Sidon this Day, ext:lls thy Name, | : 1 
mae ber Bliſs as is 2, Fame ? 4 | | 


$f 
4d 
X 


OE 
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Agen. & 3 13 Her . 3 hall 3 


Tham. 5 T7 Virtues equal to thy Sway. _ 
Chorus da Capo. 
14 1 * ; 
Alex. With conſcious Pleaſure I receive the Honour 
Which your Applauſes give for my Well-doing. 
| AIR. © 
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Propitious Heav'ns | who're plard each Da, 
Freſb Laurels to impart ; 
Second, moreo er, I ardent pray, 
Th' impulſes of my Heart ! 
Ia Star of Glory blaze, _ 
| Rais'd by your Pow'r divine; 
. 0 rant that of ſuch Star the 9 
or gen 'ral good may Sine! * 


K 


Ab But whence o comes this Delay * | 
The Sun apace declines, why does not the ne w King 
appear ? 
Where is Thamiris p. 
Tham, At your Royal Feet. 
Alex. Are you the Princeſs ? 
Tham. Whom you ſeek am. 


Alex. he Deed itſelf 
Is it's Reward to me. 
 Tham. Agenor, Sir, EO 
Has to his Love preferr'd my Greatiefs: . 
Alex. Lou lov'd her then? [te Agenor. 
Agen. Hear her, then think if juſtly I the Throne 
Could of a Soul ſo great I 


SCENE 


Agen. This, Sir, is ſhe. : 1 
- Tham. In me do you behold 355 
A Debtor to your Worth. 8 [ro Alexander. 
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uu Elia, and throw berſelf at Alexander's s Feet. 


Eliza. 1 sir, Juſtice ! Pity ! and piotesbonl 
Alex. . ber] Rite, beauteous Maid, and l 
| tell your Wropge. LPS 


Cons to e from Alexander”s Hands 
Redreſs for Injuries, a Heart oppreſs d 
Alex. Butagainſt whom compte a * 
Eliza: Againſt the. 
Alex. Againſt me, how? 


Say how have ey wrong'd you. _ EINE Px, 


> Eliza. Of my Quiet: 
My every Good}; TI live but in Amintas, 
And tis Amintas, that you wou'd force from me. 
Alex. Amintas ] 
Eliza. Ves, from Infancy our Hearts 
Have been united Ves, his Heart i is mine 
By long Poſſeſſion, and by plighted Faith, 
Alex. It was the Swain Amintas gave his Heart, 


. The King Amintas wou'd diſdain to give it, 
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uft as n Bas PEI the oft V. , emerr 

Top of Al overbearing him. He is dreſ#d in his She- 
pherd's Habit, and follow'd by 83 who ring: 
in we 1 8 &c. A Ns 


Ad: St Fan Amintas, and a Swain fill 
Alex. How! 5 
: Amin. Theſe Marks of Royalty ſee at your Feet. 
Still in my Shepherd's Garb, I joyfully io wy 7 
Poor Flock and my loſt Peace return, _ 1 5 
5 Alex. Is not Thaniris thenn“n 
Amin. Thamiris, St, | 
Of a King's Heart is worthy, Eliza 
Choſe me when I was but a Ri: bende. 
And now a King, e not to aban 


e 4 


Vows of Lowe will ever bind, 4 
eee wvho are to analog we | 
ey poſſeſs a Savage Min | | 
. 1A the Fair their due. . > . 
Scorn'd, tore ed may I be, © e 
0; ben I from Eliza part ; 
Thrones and regal Dignity 
Can't corrupt my faithful Heart. 
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Alex. Such gen'rous 1 Alexander never 
Will ſeparate; here, Amintas, do you take 
The fair Eliza; and do you Thamiris 
Reward Agenor 8 . and Faith. 
| [to Amintas and Eliza. 
In Sidon, your own Country, you ſhall reign. 
Agen. & Tham. O truly great! 
Amin. & Eliza, O nobly juſt! 8 
8 AIR. 


to. : 
1 1 


1 


Eliza. T, Tear oy { elate my Mind! 


o can their Bliſs compare, 
With that this Hero has aſſign'd 
To be our copious ſhare? 
Ye Powers divine, Ob, lend me 2 
| My grateful Heart to ſhew; 
i Gifts ſo great can be repaid. 
1 prog to mt me mw 


Alex. But now 


At length, let Sidon ſee her Sovereign crown'd. | 


Amin. What in this Garb? 
Alex. Ves, in that Garb ! tis likely, 


| Not by meer Chance, has Heaven ſo ordain'd it, 
I That. you ſhould wear, juſt at this Point of Time, 
What, my ſtically, may perhaps portend _ 

The happy Tenour of your future Reign; 
A Ro vA SHLPHERD | is a Nation 3 Bleſſing * 


CHORYS. 


7 bough from a Cottage to a Throne, 
Amintag mounts by"Heawns high will ; 
Unalter'd, may he yet be known, 


And be the ROYAL SHEPHERD fil 


THE END. 
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